£?aiji&  of  ft  emem&  ranee 


>^~ 


' 


V\ 


Rays  qf  Remembrance 


OR 


W©RDS  0P  Gulden  Sheer. 


BY 


MRS.  A.   X.  BULLENS. 


FKUG; 

/ 


Hard  &  Parsons  : 
New  York. 


L  \ 


K 


Copyright  December,  1885. 
Mrs.  A.  N.  Bullens. 


N  LILY  THOUGHT  TREASURY, 


By  Mrs.  A.  N.   Bullens. 


EASTER  CHEER, 


CHAINS  OF  GOLDEN  THOUGHT, 


BLESSINGS  AND  PRECEPTS. 


RA  YS  OF  REMEMBRANCE. 


Hard  &  Parsons. 
New  York. 


(greeting  A, 


or 


MeA&ageA  of?  d>fieer. 


SWEET  LILIES  for   a    Greeting, 

Set   with    rows   of  pearly    bells, 
Gently    wafting    thee    sweet    music ; 
Blooming   among    shady    dells. 

Fragrant  flowers    of  LI  is  planting  : 
Nurtured  by    His   tender   care ; 
Sent   as    cheering    wayside    teachers, 
Sent   in    lore — these    blossoms    fair. 

Cherish,    then,    the   snowy  floiurets, 
Cherish    them,    and   may  you    find 
Many    blessings   in    their  purity — 
Faith,    hope    and   cheer    combiu'd. 


(J\ngeP  <KarpiQgxi), 


or 


<pear?x*>  oj?  d)fteer. 


NGEL    HARPINGS, 


OR 


Pearls  ep  Gheer. 


I  \EJ0ICE  .     for  ^Sprino;   returnetl?, 
Witt}   buds   and   blossoms   fair, 

olnd    Qily-bells   are   cbimmg, 

"  (^at  pearls  be  strona   and   bear. 


IjEa   stroma   to   endure  tl}e   minor   chords 


>bat  daily  fall,    i\)o    not   in   vain. 


R 


or   eac 


tone   is  a   nob 


e   less.cn. 


Und   \\)e   eo\)o  s   a    joyous   strain. 


•p©,   fain   would   9    \)ave  ibee   listen 
(ij)o  tbose   flower-narDinas  dear, 
l\inaincj   in  "tpe   ^ppnna-tin' 


Wit  I?   its   baPpy   days  and   cb 


eer. 


RUSTING   \\)e   sweet   echoing 


R 


rom   eaco   pearly 


bell. 


ay  gently   every   lonaina   stil 


And  every   woe   dispel 


,    if  "t by   shy   be   clouded. 


(sp\)y   heart   witp   care   opprest, 
>bou  may  st   hearken   to   the    Llily-bells 
^6weetly  cbimina.     '  (^bere   is   nest  . 


'  I\EaST  !  Op  is  tr}e  music  of  "trpe  ^Sprma-time, 

Clp i s    Mis   precious   golden   dower; 
(^)is    Mis   sweet  fulfillment  to   us 
(Jit   tpe   closina   of   life  s   rjour. 


t^lVE  ttyanhs,  and  foraet  not  to  smile, 
Gw)oua9   sable   clouds   may   densely   press. 

Por  soon  sball  tpe  bnar>t  Deyond  arise, 
l\adiant  witl?  true  blessedness. 


qRE   lona   we   spall   read)    tpe   Urolden   Spore, 
Wpere  t(?e   music   of  "the    last, 


pal 


brear^    into   sweet   ''olnael    Mammas, 


olnc!  THERE,  "  l\est      be  ours  at  last. 


feiaftf  Si>eare7x$, 


or 


f^pyA  of  difteer. 


blGHT    8&ARERS, 


OR 


I^AYS  0P  blGHT. 


FRAGRANT   kilies  for  an  offering, 

^6weeflv   laden   with   cheer  ; 
Qaaen   with   t^"oa  s   love   and    His   mercies 
rtew  witb  fresh   blessings   each  yean. 


AA/EET    billies,  they're  His  "  Lsigbt  Bearers," 


b 


tb< 


o   beacon  us  o  er  Toe  way, 


bat  strenatb   may  be   given   us, 
(ij)o   no   nobly  forth  eacb   day. 


(ij)HEN   in    His   Rame  take  the  Llilies  : 
l\eacl   tbeir  thoughts, tbey  re  fair: 

Ob,    purity   is   the   sweet   imprint  , 

(i)\s  the   message   that   tbey   bear. 


DEx   trustful,    and   fear   not  ; 

CJnd   strength   shall    be  tbine  ; 


For    He   Who   upholds  the   Q 


I IV, 


Will   strengthen    in    Mis   own    good    time. 


HEN    happily,    steadily   onward. 


ndful   tbat   no   dutv   be   unperformed, 


Qest  vou   meet  the      Piaster   empty-banded, 
Qest   vou  be   called   unwarned. 


WH,    trod   is   our  strength   and   refuge 
Me   alone   can   sustain   and   cheer  : 
Having   life   sweet  as  the    Qilies  ; 
i  Haking  the  thorny   way   clear. 


iD0  fear   not  to   rest   in    Mis   bosom, 

Mis   love   is   free  and   complete  ; 
olnd   when   all   other   aid   fails   to   strengthen. 


Mis  voice  from    Har  Yist 


'omes  f  us  voice     rom 


as   so  swe 


et. 


yH,    ao  forth   witi)   new   strenath    in   \\)Q  future, 
With   trod  for  tpy    Qeader   and   C^uide  ; 

Oommunma   with   tbe    times, 

d)r)at  Heaven  s  portals  for  tbee  may  open  wide, 


Farewell. 


Yet,    ere   we  part,    one   lesson    I  can    leave  you 
for    every    Jay. 

Do    noble    things,    not   dream    them,    all   day    long ; 

And  so    make   life,    death,    and   that   vast  forever. 
One  grand,    sweet   song. 

Charles  kin.tcsley. 


The    Lord   in    heaven    bless   thee! 

Henry  v.  Act  iv.  Sc.  i , 
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